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Alice was a little girl 
Who liked to sing and play. 
She loved her Bible storybook 
And read from it each day. 



She was reading Jonah’s story, 
All about that Bible time, 
When an airmail bird delivered 
A note that had this rhyme: 
“Reading is the special key 
To take you where you want to be. 
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The book that Alice held became 
A great big giant screen. 
She walked on through to Bibleland 
And came upon this scene. 



God was telling Jonah, 

“I have for you a mission. 
Jonah, go to Ninevah 
And fix a bad condition.” 
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But Jonah couldn’t hide from God 
For God is everywhere. 
When Jonah hid beneath the deck, 
God found him hiding there. 



God sent a wind that caused a storm 
That rocked the ship at sea. 

And all the sailors on the ship 
Were frightened as can be. 







































Jonah said, “I ran away 
And disobeyed the Lord. 
It’s me He wants to punish, 
So throw me overboard.” 


Back and forth the ship rocked. 
It almost broke in two. 

The captain went to Jonah 
And asked him what to do. 










































The sailors didn’t want to do 
As Jonah said they should. 

The storm kept growing worse and worse 
As Jonah knew it would. 



To calm the storm, the sailors 
Had to follow Jonah’s wish. 
They threw him in the sea. . . and then 
God sent a great big fish. 





























The big fish swallowed Jonah 
As he sank into the sea. 
“Oh me, oh my,” thought Jonah, 
“What will become of me?” 
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|iuinh prayed and prayed. 





























For running far away, 

For Jonah knew that it was wrong 
To ever disobey. 

















































































The people there all listened. 

They repented, every one. 

And God forgave and spared them 
When He saw what they had done. 




mr- 



But Jonah wasn’t pleased at all, 
For Jonah had no pity, 
And wasn’t happy that he helped 
The people save their city. 






































sat down in the sun, 
And next to him, God made 
A lovely plant that grew and grew 
And offered Jonah shade. 





The next day God destroyed the plant 
That Jonah learned to love; 

He questioned why God did this 
And God answered from above: 

































“You felt pity for a plant 
That lived for one short day. 

Isn’t Ninevah far greater 
Than a plant in every way?” 


“That city’s filled with people 
Who were wicked and were bad. 
They were sorry and repented 
And that made Me very glad.” 






























































































































































































Then Alice said a silent prayer 
And thanked the Lord above 
For all the lessons she had learned 
And for His endless love. 









































































